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JOSEPH FELS AT PENDER HALL, VANCOUVER  

Makes a Striking Address Before a Large and Representative Gathering 

Extracts From the Vancouver World.   

 

A luncheon was tended to Joseph Fels, multi-millionaire, philanthropist, reformer, 

economist, disciple of Henry George, and author of the epigramatic truism, "Not a 

dollar for charity but millions to cure the need," in Pender hall at 1 o'clock this 

afternoon. 

More than 175 were present.  The luncheon was arranged by His Worship, Mayor 

L. D. Taylor, although it was a public expression of regard to the man who is 

spending $1,000 a day to bring about the doctrines of the Single Tax. 

 

No gathering in this city could have been more representative.  There were 

present men from every human walk of endeavor.  There were judges, ecclesiasts, 

barristers, bankers, statesmen and men of all distinction. 

 

It was a gathering that will long live in the list of notable gatherings in this city. It 

will equal— if not excel— any gathering ever given under the auspices of the 

Canadian Club or any similar organization.  

 

Mr. Fels was given a rousing but informal reception as he.entered and he was 

compelled to shake hands with a throng that crowded about him most 

enthusiastically.  

 

Mr. Fels is a Hebrew. He is short and witty. "Vancouver is growing,"  said 

someone to him.  

 

"That's good," said Mr. Fels.  

 

"It's natural growth, too," said the speaker. "You yourself have grown, too, you 

know."  

 

"Not much," said Mr. Fels, looking down at his scant five feet of height.  

 

Mr. Fels was given the post of honor. To his left sat Mayor L. D. Taylor. To Mr. 

Fels' right sat the American consul, while to the right of Mr. Wilbur sat Hon. 

Joseph Martin.  

 

The luncheon was served. It was a luncheon that delighted Mr. Fels, "Good food, 

splendid food," he commented, "and what's more to the point — plenty of it."  

 

Joseph Fels may be a dwarf in size but in repartee he is a mental giant.  



 

At half past one Mayor Taylor arose and requested that "God Save The King," be 

sung. All sprang to their feet and from the hearts of nearly two hundred people 

poured forth the loyal, inspiring and patriotic anthem.  

SHORT AND WITTY.  

 

The Mayor formally presented Mr. Fels to the audience who were in just the right 

mood to show their appreciation of the feast of reason they anticipated by 

according him a most enthusiastic reception. Mr. Fels placed himself at once in 

accord with the sympathies of the meeting. In a jocular way he referred to his 

height (he stands about five feet nothing), and proceeded to climb onto a chair. He 

told how he happened to make England his permanent home — so far as he has 

one — by going there ten years ago to open a sales' agency for a "saponacious 

compound." In London he found economic conditions so poor as to force him to 

find out the reason, and so far as in him lay to also find the remedy. This, he says, 

does not lie in charity, in philanthropic institutions, or orphan asylum or in work 

houses, but it lies in stopping the leak instead of bailing the boat.  

 

Having had some academic knowledge of the teachings of Henry George, "than 

whom no greater man has ever lived," it was born in his brain that the only way 

out of the sink hole of despair was in adopting the teachings of that great 

economist. He is certain that every piece of money doled out in forms of charity 

but helps to rivet the chains which bind the common people today.  

 

In coming to Vancouver he came as to Mecca, as to the holy city of the Jews, as 

to the altar of development of the Single Tax idea, because here the people had 

had the courage to put into practice the economic measures of Henry George. The 

fact that thirteen millions have gone into buildings here  

 

in the past year, and that these buildings are occupied as fast as they can be 

finished, speaks more for this measure than volumes of words. It is a wonderful 

record from a material standpoint, but from a moral standpoint is even greater. It 

means that here men will hold up their heads and that every one can get work who 

wants work.  This city is unique in that it possesses no beggars, workhouses, 

poorhouses for the sheltering of penniless men and women, things which are to be 

found in all American cities. 

  

In speaking of nationalities, Mr. Fels said that all countries looked alike to him in 

being the homes of common people who must be protected against the conditions 

which eat out their hearts.  

 

One thing he could say about England was that when a man went there to do 

business they did not ask where he came from, but they did ask: "Are you a man, 

have you clean hands?" Mr. Fels showed that there was a bit of superstition in his 

nature because he held that richness or poverty depended on chance -- "a turn of 

the card," as he put it. Chance, he said, had enabled him to become rich, while 



others remained poor, but he had to admit that he took advantage of opportunity 

when it came.  All people were trying to get rich but they did not grasp the 

opportunity. The land question was coming  to the front the world over.  Recently 

he had formed the first Single Tax Club in Paris, France.  People came to 

Vancouver looking for a chance.  A chance to use their muscle and their 

brains.  And in Single Tax came the greatest aid to the reward of individual effort.  

BUSINESS MAN'S VISION.  

 

"I simply have a business man's vision " continued Mr. Fels, with emphasis, and 

picking up a pamphlet which he said had been given him in London, he read: 

"Land value tax, good finance -- Vancouver's credit high -- Last quotations of 

bonds record prices -- Building accommodation increased under Single 

Tax."  That is very significant," commented the speaker.;  

 

Mr. Fels referred to Philadelphia as the most corrupt city in the United States. 

"That is where I live," he added, amid laughter.  "I see rascality in Philadelphia, 

and attempted honesty in Vancouver."  (Laughter and applause.) I warn you men 

and women that you have in the hollow of your hand the salvation of the 

world.  This is the most important thing that has happened since Canada was a 

country. (Loud applause.)  You cannot afford to lose one single advantage to the 

speculator in land values that you have over him. You have got him on the run. 

(Laughter.)  If you don't keep him on the run, the fault will be on your own 

heads." (Applause.) 

 

Referring to Vancouver's license fees, Mr. Fels continued, "I venture to hope that 

when I again visit Vancouver there shall be no license or tax or fine for doing any 

legitimate business that does not interfere with any other man in Vancouver. 

(Applause.)   I hope that these licenses will persecute you until you let loose on 

them." 

 

UNEARNED INCREMENT.  

 

To illustrate his points on "unearned increment" of land, Mr. Fels next told of how 

he blossomed into a philanthropist.  Seven years ago on one  of his sundry trips 

from England to the United States "to get another breath of American corruption," 

a real estate agent of Philadelphia recommended him to buy a piece of property as 

a good investment.  The agent frankly admitted that there was no railway due 

there just then, but the land would come in by and by.   It was 11½ acres in extent 

and the price was $35,000.  He finally bought it at $32,000 and then he turned 

around to see what he could make of it.  He decided to hand it to an association to 

be divided into forty garden plots for the use of the people, he retaining his 

ownership.  He said to himself, "Fels, you will certainly get your name in the 

Doomsday book," but as one of the conditions he decided to get it into as many 

newspapers as he could, accompanied by his picture.  He thereupon became such 

a celebrity that he was invited to afternoon teas.  The house on the property he 

gave to another society for the use of needy young women, and a condition of that 



was that he should appear in the papers as the charitable Mr. Fels. 

 

Last year when he returned to Philadelphia he found the property still there and 

the agent came to tell him for how much it could be sold.  He was told that at the 

time he could get $100,000 and if he held it two years more he could get 

$125,000. 

 

SOLD IT FOR $125,000 

 

"I said to Yokaum if they want that property at $125,000 tell 'em they can have it. 

 

"Now ladies and gentlemen, I sold that property for that sum.  Now I ask you who 

made me that $90,000.  Did I?  No, I did not. 

 

"Did that property belong to me?  No it did not.  It was made $90,000 more 

valuable by the people of Philadelphia, who increased it by their building, and to 

the people of Philadelphia it should belong.  And I have the courage to say to you 

that I do not own it rightfully.  I know that four-fifths of you here are interested in 

the land question.  But how many of you here have the courage that I have and 

will stand up and say that the city should own the property which is now in your 

name?  If I am at all in error I ask his worship to correct me.  But I understand 

that the land tax here is but 2.4% and I want to say to you that Vancouver will 

never be what she should be until the entire annual value is taken.  I have made 

the acquaintance of one of your distinguished gentlemen whom I met in London, 

and who, I hope, Vancouver does not love more when he is absent.  I refer to the 

Hon. Jose Martin, M. P.   I told him in London that if he wanted to make a name 

for himself and to know how the cat jumps, that he should preach the doctrine of 

Henry George; that he should study the whole land question and then espouse this 

great truth.  For in no other way could he be a true man, a politician and a great 

statesman, which I am sure he is, all three.  

 

He was proud to know and to pay tribute to the man who had put his shoulder to 

the wheel, he meant the mayor of the city. (Cheers.) He was aware he had his 

enemies for the good work he was engaged in, and was hated like the 

devil.  (Cheers and laughter.)  But if he were not, under the circumstances, he 

would not be worth a cent.  (Renewed cheers.)   He was doing God's work in what 

he had done, and the people of this city appreciated his efforts. (Cheers.) 

 
 
 


